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•Just the other da\' ! had a close shave u ith a 
razor shell and a brush uith a painted turtle. 
This morning, on the waj to work, a snapping 
shrimp was quite abrupt with me. If vou\e 
had anv close encounters 
w ith nature, Fd love to 
hear about them. Don't 
delav; w rite today! 
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Louise Adams, age 9 



SLIPING TO VICTORY 

At this year's Winter Olympics the 
tobogganing gold medal has gone l\cAl^D 
to a team of emperor penguins 
from the Antarctic. I asked the 
captain how they prepared for the 
event. "Our toughest training takes place in 
May," he said. "We leave the sea and travel 
60km across the ice to our breeding grounds. 
We walk some of the way, but we toboggan 
on our bellies whenever possible." The team 
are going to slip back home now and we look 
forward to seeing them next year. 



NO-FUN FUNGUS 

Three young mice needed 
medical help last night after 
eating a poisonous fungus. The 
little nibblers took a chunk out 
of a noxious panther cap. These 
fungi grow in damp woodlands during the 
autumn. The mice are all said to be 'on the 
mend' today. Animals of all shapes and sizes 
are warned not to touch any fungus unless they 
have identified it correctly and know it to be 
harmless. If in doubt, don't nibblel 
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LENDING A BEAK ' 

It has restored my faith in nature ' 

to find that 'the family' is still 
important among certain Australian 
birds. When they are fully grown, young 
kookaburras don't just fly off, they stay behind 
to help raise the next brood. They sit on the eggs, 
feed the chicks and protect them. In this way they 
gain good experience of being parents. How 
splendidi Just the idea of it gives me a warm 
feeling from my horns to my hooves. 
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. A fabulous Lion King 
ft Bookplate to put inside 
^ your favourite book. 
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|» \\hat do \ou .gel if 
\ou croiM Pumbaa 
wHh a boomerang? 
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Catherine llarmcr, age 10 



There are 10 ants, just like this one, 
hidden in the pages > 
of this magazine. 

1 ^^^^ Can you see them? 
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The course of true love 
doesn’t always run 
■ ’ smooth as Pongaa, a 

!SfC^® mud-mad female warthog, 
had discovered with her 
hog-hero. Pumbaa. She was sure 
they were the perfect pig-pair who 
should stick together like goo. But her 
problem was: how to * 

convince Pumbaa? 

Unbeknown to her, 
he had already sought 
Simba’s help to try and 
scare her off. But that | ^ | 

plan had ended in ^ • 

failure - and several 
bruises for Simba 
when Pongaa had I 

accidentally landed on 
top of him! 

In desperation. Pumbaa had turned 
to Timon. Now the meerkat was about 
to put his own plan into action. Trying 
to ignore her pungent mud-pack, he 
approached Pongaa, who was pulling 
big. bright petals from a flower. 

“He loves me... he loves me not... 



he loves me.” she simpered. 

“Timon, meerkat mastermind, at 
your service," he bowed. "Yes, ma'am! 
If you want to win the heart of my 
warthog pal. I'm the one who can 
show you the way!” 

“You are?” said Pongaa hopefully, 
looking up from her petal-less flower. 

• Nearby, Pumbaa 

1 4 ^^ seemed not to notice 

IT as he chewed the roots 

and bulbs that Pongaa 

Qa 

j f. I . f meerkat tiptoed away. 

** ^ waving a finger for her 

a to follow. “Where are 

we going. Timon?" 
asked Pongaa. 

"To the most 

magnificent, super-slimy, sticky mud 
pool of your dreams! And Pumbaa's!" 
whispered the meerkat, cunningly, "1 
mean. I could easily show him this 
pigs' paradise. But if_you show him, 
who knows? He may be yours for life!” 
Pongaa's eyes lit up and her heart 
pounded. "So what are we waiting 
for?” she said, treading on Timon's tail 
in her haste. 

Of course, there was no such murky 
mud pool. It was a make-believe 
means to lure Pongaa to a dense 
thicket. Timon hoped she would not 
Find her way back. And if she did. it 
would have given Pumbaa enough 
time to disappear, 

"1 think she's fallen for it.” Pumbaa 
snorted, glancing up from his 
succulent snack. 

"Let's hope she doesn't smell a rat!" 
smiled Simba, resting nearby. 

"Because I'd hate any of us to get on 
Pongaa's bad side!” 

“Aw! Timon won't let me down," 
replied Pumbaa. uneasily. "1 have to 
believe that! As soon as Pongaa's out 



scramble forwards. It was a tight 
squeeze and, for a moment, Pongaa 
became stuck Fast. When, at last, she 
wriggled free, she found there was 
no mud pool. Returning to tell 
Timon, she couldn’t find him either. 
The meerkat smiled to himself as he 
hid within a hollow branch that had 
long since parted company from a 
nearby tree. But Pongaa remained 
calm. 

“Naughty Timon tricked 
Pongaa.” she called. N/VI .-1 
"You just wanted ^-4 ’ 

to play hide- t-aV/- j 

and-seek, ^ /s ^ 

didn’t 

you?” ^ 



of sight - and lost - then / get lost!” 
Timon thought it was about lime 
for him to 'lose' Pongaa. But it was 
no easy task. The meerkat had led 
her deeper and deeper into an 
overgrown tangle of trees, vines and 
scrub. A shadowy canopy hid the 
sky. For bulky Pongaa. the going, as 
they say. got tough. Being much 
smaller, it was no trouble for the 
light-footed Timon to pick a way 
through. Already, he had tried to 
leave Pongaa behind in the thickest 
undergrowth. But she was proving 
very determined. 

“How much farther?" asked 
Pongaa. innocently. "1 can't bear to 
be away from Pumbaa for long.” 
Timon knew it was not yet long 
enough. He pointed to a narrow 
opening between two rocks, 

“just through there." he said. 
“After you.” \ 

Pongaa did her best to 
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Timon told a shocked Pumbaa later. 
Even Simba agreed the meerkat’s 
latest plan might work. 

“Anything but that!" insisted 
Pumbaa, careful not to let Pongaa 
hear. But. with a pained look, he 
finally nodded. Pumbaa knew it was 
his last chance. 

"Coo-ee, Pumbaa-poochums!" 
called Pongaa. trotting towards a 
riverside mud bank. "Let’s make it 
two for that goo.” 

Pumbaa gave his pals a last, 
desperate glance. He watched 
Pongaa launch herself into the soft, 
squelchy ooze. But, to her disbelief. 
Pumbaa trotted straight past and 
plunged into the river. “Oh. my poor 
Pumbaa! Are you ill?" squealed 
Pongaa. “That’s water\" 

“Sure.” he replied, splashing about 
as if enjoying it. “From now on. I’m 
through with the goo. 1 tell you, 
clear, clean liquid is what a warthog 
really needs!" 

“We forgot to tell you, Pongaa." 
added Timon, hurrying up to her. 
“Pumbaa’s been taken like this 
before. Sometimes, he Just goes 
clean crazy!” 

“He does?" gasped a dismayed 
Pongaa. 

“There’s no telling if he’ll ever 
take a mud bath again.” added 
Simba, solemnly. 

Nearby. Pumbaa play-acted all the 
more. 

"There’s nothing you oughta... 
try quite like water!” he sang 
loudly while he lay on 
his back and kicked 
out, splashing with 
his feet. “What say 
you wash, 

Pongaa?” 



The very idea was too much for 
her. Pongaa shuddered. “1 guess he’s 
not my Mr Perfect Pig, after all." she 
sighed, sadly. 

The great African wilderness is full 
of surprises and. next second, one 
popped up beside Pongaa amid a 
sudden explosion of mud. It was a 
third warthog. 

“Hi! I’m Guy!” he smiled, instantly 
taken with Pongaa. who immediately 
brightened. “Let’s find a quiet hollow 
and wallow on our own!" 

“Ooh! My thoughts entirely" 
cooed Pongaa. "Now you are my 
type of Guy!" 

As Pongaa left with her new heart- 
throb. she cast Pumbaa a withering 



look. He could hardly believe his 
good luck. He hauled himself out of 
the water and raced for the 
abandoned mud bank. 

“I’m free! ! don’t know how to 
thank you fellows!" he called. 

Pumbaa landed in the mud with a 
mighty SPLAT!, sending a foul- 
smelling shower over the others. 

“Some thanks! Phe-ew!" groaned 
Timon. wrinkling his nose. 

“At least we’ve only one warthog 
to worry about again," said Simba. 
patiently. “I guess that’s what you 
call the not-so-sweet smell of 
success!” 

Next week: The Ghost 



At that moment. Timon felt a Juicy 
bug wriggle right into his hand. It 
was too tempting a treat to miss. The 
meerkat scooped it up and 
swallowed, with a satisfied lick of his 
lips. The slight sound was enough to 
give him away. 

"Is my little mischievous meerkat 
hiding in that hollow branch?" teased 
Pongaa. giving the timber a playful 
tap. But she did not know her own 
strength. Poised above a slope, the 
branch began to roll over and over, 
taking the unlucky Timon with it. 

“Heeeelp!" he shrieked, his voice 
echoing inside the hollow branch. 

The warthog followed him down 
the slope as the crashing timber 
flattened a path all the way to open 
ground. Timon crawled dizzily into 
the fresh air. 

"Clever Timon's found a fast way 
out of here!" squealed Pongaa. “Let's 
get back to the others.” 

Simba had heard Timon’s cry, too. 
He gave Pumbaa a stern growl. 

"Something’s happened! We can’t 
Just leave Timon,” urged the lion. 

The warthog saw his chance of 
freedom slipping away. Gloomily, he 
agreed, “1 suppose you’re right, 
Simba. Friends must come first.” 

As the pair turned towards the 
thicket, they stared in astonishment. 
Pongaa was trotting happily towards 
them with the still-dazed meerkat 
clinging to her back. 

“Are you all right?" Pumbaa called 
to Timon. 

“So sweet of you to ask," cooed 
Pongaa. “Did my handsome hog 
miss me?” 

“Like a dry season drought!” he 
muttered, miserably. 

Later. Timon outlined a new plan 
to Pumbaa. "There’s no other way.” 
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Decide where you want each 
cut-out to stand. Leave space for 
your message. Cut a Icm-wide 
strip of card for each cut-out. 
Each strip needs to be folded in 
three places, as shown below. 



Flatten out the card. 
Use a pencil to sketch out 
the scenery for the back 
and the base of the card. 
Colour the scenery with 
paints or felt-tips. 



Draw some animals, 
a tree and a termite 
mound on to thin card. 
Give each one a flat 
base. Don’t draw them 
more than 12cm tall, or 
they will stick out from 
the card when it is 
folded! Colour them in, 
jhen cut round the 
■utlines of each shape. 



Pop-up Pictures 
and Cards 

Pop-ups make brilliant ^ift cards or 
decorative pictures. It is great fun to 
make your drawings spring to life! 
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B^Glue the back of each cut- 
rout to section BW»i^&rip. 
The base of the cut-ajT must 
match the base of seaion B. 



^i^With the card open at a right angle 
(90 degrees), glue tab D of each cut- 
out's strip to the back of the card. 
Then glue the other tab to the base of 
the card. For the card to shut 
properly, all the corners of the strips 
need to be angles. 



To send the card to a friend, write 
your message inside, then sticky . 
tape two lengths of gift ribbon in 
the position shown. Tie a bow in 
the ribbon to hold the card 
closed, then write on your 
friend's name. 








Pop-up Chain Shapes 

Another to make pop*up cards 
rs to make a chain of shapes. Choose 
the shape according to the occasion. 



^^Cut and fold some card, as ir 
f step 1 over the page. Paint it 
brightly on both sides, or glue 
on some coloured paper. 

30cm 













FCut a piece of white paper 28cm x 
18cm. Fold it in half, then in half 
again, using accordion folds to make 
a zig-zag. Draw a simple shape to take 
up the width of the folded paper. The 
shape should touch both sides in at least 
two places (as shown by red lines). Cut 
round the outline everywhere except 
where it touches the sides. % 





i^Open out the chain and 
colour the shapes with paints or 
felt-tips. Add some glitter paint. 




Lay the chain of shapes flat on 
the card, matching the middle of 
the chain to the centre fold of the 
card. Glue the two shapes at either 
end to the card. Make sure that the 
middle two shapes are not stuck. 



_ Pull the middle ^ 
two shapes forwS;^^ 
before you shut the 
card. When it is 
opened again, the 
middle shapes will 
pop forwards. 
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There is a huge variety of butterflies in Africa, 

FROM SOME 500 KINDS OF SMALL, DARTING BUTTERFLIES, 
CALLED SKIPPERS, TO OVER 80 SPECIES OF SWALLOWTAILS, 
THE LARGEST OF WHICH HAS A WINGSPAN OF 22CM. 

Butterflies 



Like moths, butterflies go 
through four different phases 
during their lives: egg, 
caterpillar or larva, chrysalis or 
pupa, and adult. The adults' 
bodies are covered in scales, 
their heads are small, they have 
long, clubbed antennae that 
they use to pick up scents, and 
large, compound eyes. 

Although they look delicate, 
many butterflies are powerful 
fliers. But before they can take 
off, to find a mate or sip nectar 
from a flower, they must bring 
their body temperature up to 






.^O'C. They do this by spreading 
their wings wide to absorb the 
sun’s heat. Female adults are 
often dull coloured, which gives 
them a better chance of laying 
their eggs without being 
spotted, while males are often 
brilliant or boldly patterned. 
Butterflies do most of their 
eating when they're caterpillars. 
Most caterpillars rely on 
camouflage to avoid being eaten. 



< PAINTED LADY 
The painted lady belongs to the 
Nymphalidae family which are 
strong fliers. Some of them make 
the long Journey from North Africa 
to Europe in the spring. 



< BAD TASTE 

The bright colours of many 
butterflies, like this Acraeid. act as a 
warning signal to birds, lizards and 
other predators that the butterfly 
tastes horible. 



<SPINY CATERPILLAR 
This Acraeid caterpillar 
does not need to rely 
on camouflage 
colouring for 
protection, because its 
spiny armour and 
unpleasant taste make 
it unattractive to most 
predators. 



ASWALLOWTAILS 
African swallowtails 
are large, striking 
butterflies that 
mainly live in 
forests and 
woodlands. Most 
have long 'tails' 
at the bottom 
of their wings. 
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A The hatching caterpillar, 
which is just 4mm long, pokes 
its head and body out of the 
honeycomb'like egg case. 



Alt feeds non-stop on the leaves 
and stalks of the milkweed plant 
for several weeks, shedding its skin 
many times as it grows. 



AThe developing pupa is 
now growing wings inside 
its transparent case. 



A After several weeks, the 
fully formed butterfly splits 
open the case and pushes its 
way out. head first. 



>The butterfly is now free of its case and is 
clinging to the stem, its wings soft and limp. 
Gradually, it fills its wings whh blood so that 
they stretch out and become hard. In less 
than an hour it will be ready to fly. 






AFRICAN MONARCH 



The African monarch belongs to a 
family of butterflies which are 
distasteful or even toxic to predators. 
Like all distasteful butterflies, it is a 
slow, lazy flier. The male has a black 
scent-producing patch in the middle 
of each hind wing. He uses the scent 



to help persuade a female to mate 
with him. Once they have mated, the 
female finds a milkweed plant which 
her caterpillars will be able to eat 
when they emerge. She then lays 
cone-shaj5ed eggs, one by one, on to 
her chosen leaves. 



Alt spins a pad of silk on a stalk and 
dangles from it by Ks back legs. Chemical 
changes begin in its body. The skin splits 
and drops away and a hard, waxy coating 
forms around the altered caterpillar. 



You wouldn't think that 
those dainty looking bugs 
could fly for days and 








SOUTH-WEST 

AUSTRALIA 



■< LEAFY GIANTS 



Karris are kinds of 
eucalypts. They are 
among the tallest trees 
in the world. 






'V®/ This region is a big surprise. There isn't much 
rainfall and the SOII.S ARE POOR, BUT OUT OF THEM 
GROW SOME OF THE COUNTRY’S FINEST FOREST'S AND A 
DAZZLING VARIETY OF WILD FLOWERS. 
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DESERT- 



In one of the wetter areas of the 
south-west grow towering karri 
forests. These eucalypts grow to 
70m or more, making them 
among the tallest trees in the 
world. Every year, they shed their 
bark and their trunks turn yellow. 
In other areas there are forests of 
jarrah, marri, tuart and red tingle. 
In the spring, these forests burst 
into colour as thousands of 
different kinds of low-lying plants 
produce their flowers. Clambering 
about in the trees and on the 
forest floor are western quolls, 
quokkas and the mouse-like 
phascogales and 
antechinuses. 

The flowers are at 
their most 
spectacular away 
from the forests on 
coastal sandy plains 
and mountains. 
There are over 3600 
different kinds. 
Flowers produce 
nectar and pollen 
and there are a host 
of animals ready to 
eat both. The 
honeyeaters are a 
family of birds with 



GREAT 

VICTORIA 

DESERT 



BLACK TIGER 
SNAKE 



Aspring show 

In the spring, 
the forests of 
the south-west 
are a blaze of 
colour. 



<ATTHE SEASIDE 
The coast here has 
small, hidden coves 
and sandy 
beaches. This one 
overlooks the 
Southern Ocean. 



fTheste flower* 
are great Not to 



be iinifTed at. 



MOUNTAINS 



SAND DUNE 



SALT LAKE 



forests here are often burnt by bush fires 
started by lightning strikes. Far from 
being destroyed by these fires, some 
plants actually need them in order to 
spread. The fire sweeps rapidly through 
the forest, not harming the larger plants 
and clearing the ground so that 
afterwards seedlings can grow on open 
ground fertilized by the ash. 



long bills for reaching nectar deep inside 
the flowers. Honey possums also feed on 
nectar and pollen and, like the birds, 
they lap it up with their brush-tipped 
tongues. As they move about, these 
animals transfer pollen from one plant to 
another. This fertilizes the plants and 
enables them to produce seeds. 

As in other parts of Australia, the 



•<LAST STAND 
Numbats are 
extinct in other 
areas. Their last 
stand is here in 
the south-west. 



Australian sea-lions live 
on the rocky shores 
and sandy beaches of 
islands off the 
south-west 



Quokkas live in coastal 
areas and on Rottnest 
island. These rat-sized 
marsupials can survive 
for long periods 
without water. 



Western spinebills are 



honeyeaters. They sip 
nectar from banksia 
flowers while hovering 
in front of them. 



f The red and 
green kangaroo 
paw is the floral 
emblem of 



western Australia. 









“Pumbaa, it was very 
brave of you to swim 
with that shark.** 



"SHARK!!! You 
mean that Hasn't 
a dutjong?** 



1 lalf'way up rhe west coast of Australia is 
Shark bay. Here, the shallow, turquoise 
seas are home to many large animals, 
including dugongs, dolphins, manta rays, 
whales and several kinds of shark. 

Green and loggerhead turtles live 
here too and come on to the beach 
to lay their eggs in the sand. 

The land around the bay is dry. 

The main plants are tussock grasses 
and low-growing shrubs. This is 
good country for reptiles, especially 
the shingleback and the legless 
lizard. On Bernier and Dorre 
islands, there are animals that are 
rarely or never found on the 
mainland. One of them is the barred 
bandicoot which 



AANCIENT LIFE 
Stromatolites are 
mounds of 
limestone that have 
been formed over 
millions of years by 
blue-green algae. 



<GRASS GRAZERS 
Dugongs feed on 
seagrass. For this 
reason, they have 
been given the 
name of ’sea cows.' 




emerges from its nest 
at dusk to feed on 
small animals, seeds 
and fruits. 

As you’d expect, 
there are also many 
seabirds here, 
including pelicans, 
gulls and terns. 
White-bellied eagles 
soar overhead and 
ospreys build their 
nests on headlands 
overlooking the bay. 

>SHARK BAY 
This bay of coves, 
islands and very salty 
water is an important 
habitat for many plants 
and animals. 



When it feels 
threatened, a 
shingleback lizard 
will hiss and show 
its biue tongue. 



Barred bandicoots 
jn around at night, 
uttering 
squeaks and 
shrill grunts. 




MIMICS 



There are alnays plenty of 
hungry birds, reptiles and 
insects in an African forest 
on the lookout for bugs to eat. 
Some bugs try to avoid being 
spotted by hiding away during the day. 




Others, like the ones on this 
page, mimic things that 
are neyer eaten b\' these 
creatures - dead Iea\es, 
twigs and bird droppings. 

Hold the page away from 
you - try putting it on the 
floor. Now look at the 
pictures. Can you see the 
bug in each one? 




AThis crab spider's 
shiny body looks just 
like a fresh bird 
dropping. 



<This moth has spread 
its brown wings on the 
forest floor beside 
some curled up. dried 
leaves. 



VCan you just make 
out the front legs of 
this twig-like praying 
mantis nymph? 






HOMEWARD BOUND 

You can play this game with two. three or 
four players. Each player needs four 
coloured counters. .Make your counters out 
of card so that thty last longer. You will 
also need a dice. 



HOW TO PLAY 

A storm is fast approaching the plains, and all 
the animals are rushing to get back to their 
hontes before it breaks. Monkey has to take her 
four babies back to their treetop home, lioness 
has to take her four cubs back to their ca^e, 
Hippo has to take her four young back to the 
river and Meerkat has to take her four children 
to their underground burrow. 

Each plav^r starts with their four counters next 
to their animal. Take it in turns to throw the 
dice. You need to throw a six to bring a counter 
on to your starting square, then throw again. 
Every time you get a six. you are allowed an 
extra go. Each time you throw the dice, you 
move your counter around the board, in a 
clockwise direction, towards home. 

You can have all your counters out on the board 
at any one time. 

Ifyou land on a square occupied by someone 
else’s counter, their counter is taken off the 
board, and th(y have to throw a six to 
start again. 

Ifyou land on a square showing a thundercloud, 
you have to move back three squares. Ifyou 
land on a square showing a flash of lightning, 
move forward three squares. 

You must move each counter all the way round 
the board and up the coloured arrow to return 
home. To land on your home, you have to throw 
the exact number. The winner is the first 
person to get all their counters home. 
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so THE SAYING GOES 
Can you work out what 
Pumbaa is savfn.g bv 
changing the numbers 
to letters, knowing that 
1=A, 2=Betc? 



ONCE A FEARED 



jjtuog ui I ‘\euo|| 



DREAMING OF HOME 
Can you change BACK into 
HOME answering the clues? 



1 Be w ithout. 

2 Shoe fastener. 

3 Having dilTicultv walking. 

4 Exactly alike. 

5 A few. but not all. 



NO PLACE I;1KE HOME 

The homes of some animals have 
special names. Can you match 
each creature to the name given 
to its home? 



Rl REMEMBERS 



The Greedy 
Buffalo 



“The buffalo was 



HUNTER, BUT 
TODAY HE ONLY 
EATS GRASS. HoW 
DID THJS HAPPEN?" 



TT xong ago Buffalo ate meat and 
was the fiercest hunter in the 
bush. All animals trembled and 
fled when they heard his hoofs 
pounding the Earth. He was the most 
feared animal on the plains. 

One day Buffalo caught Lion and 
was about to kill him when Lion said, 
"Spare my life, Buffalo, and 1 will do 
anything you want.” 

"All right," replied Buffalo. “You 
can go free if you bring me food 
whenever 1 tell you.” 

Lion agreed and so Buffalo told him 
to catch a fat antelope grazing nearby. 
Lion dragged his catch back to Buffalo, 



who ate the whole carcase without 
offering Lion a scrap. As he settled 
down to a long afternoon nap, Buffalo 
congratulated himself, “This is an 
excellent way of eating without much 
effort. What a good bargain 1 made!” 
As the months went by, Buffalo 
grew bigger and fatter and ate more 
and more until he was having four big 
meals a day. Lion had no time to do 
anything but hunt for Buffalo. He 
grabbed scraps of food for himself 
when he could and became thin and 
worn out. His family grew weak and 
his cubs starved. Lion wondered how 
much longer he could go on. 









I 



I 



I 



BACK 



HOME 










One clay, Buffalo, whose appetite had 
become gigantic and who was so 
enormously fat that he could hardly 
move, called to Lion. “Come here, 
Lion. I want to have a feast. Catch me 
one of every animal in the bush." 

“That's impossible!” cried Lion. 
"Look at me! 1 am thin and tired. My 
family is starving because I have no 
time to help them find food. 1 have 
hunted for you for months. It is 
enough now. Please free me from my 
promise." 

But Buffalo let out a mighty 
bellow, saying, "I saved your life. You 
will have to go on serving me 

always. Now go and find me 



some food as 1 ordered.” 

"As you say, Buffalo,” replied Lion, 
and a gleam came into his eyes. “You 
ordered me to kill one of every animal 
in the bush, and I shall start with 
you." With that, Lion leapt on to 
Buffalo’s huge back and sank his sharp 
fangs into his neck. Buffalo fell to the 
ground, dead. 

It was not Buffalo who had a feast 
that day but Lion, his wife and cubs. 
They ate until they could not possibly 
eat any more and decided that buffalo 
meat was the nicest they had ever 
tasted. Lions have been hunting 
buffalo ever since. 

The other buffalo got together and 
began to live in herds to 
protect themselves from 
the lions. They also 
started to eat grass and 
never hunted again. 




Lion king 

COfcOUR IT IN 



^jCj^ufasa scrambled up the side 
of the gorge. He reached an 
overhang and dug in his 
claws. “Scar, help me!" he cried. But 
his brother just glared at him. Then 
Scar plunged his claws into Mufasa's 
forearms, pulled him closer and 
whispered. “Long live the King!” 

Scar released his grip and Mufasa 
fell to the bottom of the gorge. 
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Don’t lose jour copies 
of The Lion King. 



Simba and hfs friends will 
never stray from home if you 
keep your copies in this 
special Tidy Box. 

Take a trip to Pride Rock whenever 
you want to share Simba’s adventures, 
have fun puzzling or read about the 
fascinating w ildlife of Africa, This 
smart Tidy Box holds 26 copies of 
The Lion King and w ill keep them 
looking great! 

Please see the order form with this 
issue for details on how to order your 
Tidy Bo.ves at a very special price! 



R.ead tlii^ Lion ICfn^ f&ns! 



Maku .sure you get every 
copy of The Lion King. 

UH AND REPUBUC OF IRELAND F>om 






HOMEWARD BOUND 

So the Saying Goes: Home is where your 

rump rests! 

Dreaming of Home: 1 lack. 2 lace, 3 lame, 4 
same, 5 some. 

No Place Like Home: Wolf/lair; eagle/eyrie; 
squlrrel/drey: otter/holt and rabbil/warren. 
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